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as error. Taking the helm, therefore, into my
own hands, I luffed the vessel sharp to the wind,
letting go the weather-brace at the same time,
so that with the force of the wind on the wea-
ther-leech the sail flew forward of itself, and it
only remained to gather in the slack of the
lee-brace and bow-line to have the ship com-
pletely hove-to. All this I was able to effect
alone, and the crew remained so abandoned to
despair as to offer no resistance, but merely to
regard me with a stupid gaze.
The benefit of the change was almost instantly
felt; the ship, from heading the sea, no longer
lay buried in its hollow, and except such waves
as broke their curling foam when meeting her
falling prow, the waters no longer swept across
the decks; her plunging motion was, however,
still heavy, and kept me in constant apprehen-
sion of her starting some butt or plank, and thus
springing a leak, for which there would have
been no remedy, as there was no pump in the
ship, and her cargo was laden in bulk. With
some difficulty I at length prevailed on two of
the smartest of the seamen and an active and
enterprising little Turkish boy on board to loose
the foot of the lateen foresail and the mizen, and
to furl so dangerous a sail as the large square-
course, every moment liable to be taken aback
and to send us down -stern foremost. Under